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Monday Night – MILF #1

I was in Larcon Nebraska, way out in the western panhandle.  It wasn't much of a town.  A hundred and fifty years ago they had a famous gunfight here.  One town marshal was wounded, but left three Texas cowboys dead in the dusty street.  But the street was now paved and the only excitement left was on Friday and Saturday night. 

I arrived on Monday and there was not much going on in the only bar in town, just a few customers.  I took a seat at the bar.  Things immediately began to look up.  The bartender was the best tail I had seen in five hundred miles.  She was probably pushing forty, but she had a first class rack. She wore a light blue cotton shirt tied just below her tits and her stomach was still flat.  Her breasts were huge, but did not have much sag and her large nipples poked dimples in the thin fabric.

Each time she moved her jugs swayed and she did a lot of moving around.  I watched her openly in lust for several minutes.  She did not seem to mind me watching.  She came up to her side of the bar and asked “What’ll you have stranger?”

I thought for a minute I had walked into a western movie.  My eyes were drawn to her cleavage.  She noticed and leaned toward, improving my view.

“I'll have a Southern Comfort on ice” I said.

“Don't have it.”

“What do you have?”

“Jack Daniels, Wild Turkey, all the redneck stuff” she replied, her huge brown eyes danced teasingly.

“How about Amaretto?

“Yeah we got that.”

“Good brand?”

“I can pretty much guarantee that it is not” she assured.  She had a smart mouth on her, but she carried it off with a sly smile.

“What do you suggest?” I asked.

“I make a hell of a margarita and I hand shake it right her” she announced with a twinkle in her eye as she gave her upper body a little shake.  Her breasts swayed invitingly as her red lips spread into a seductive smile.

“I don't think I can pass that up” I grinned. 

“She mixed it up right there in front of me in a metal shaker.  Then she turned around and grabbed a cooled glass and twirled it in some salt she had out on the opposite side of the bar.  When she leaned up on the top shelf she really had to stretch.  Her skirt rode up enough to give me just a peak at powder blue lace panties, covering a well preserved butt.

It hardened me a little to see that this gal was completely color coordinated from top to bottom and both inside and out.

She spun back around, stood proudly in front of me and gave the container a vigorous shake up and down.  Her tits followed the motion and shook inside the shirt.  My cock was already half hard and now it was starting to rage.  The she shook the container from side to side, but this time she shook her torso as well as the container.  God her globes could flow!

She looked me right in the eye as she shook her tits.  It was a smoky, enticing look.  One that made my cock strain against my pants.

Without ever breaking a smile, she plunked the container down, and filled up my glass.

“Take a swig, see if you like it?” she asked.

“It’s already the best Margarita I have ever had” I said.

She smiled and her eyes twinkled “Your sweet.”

I slid a twenty across the bar.  “Keep the change.  Do you have a name?”

“That’s a nice tip” she offered.

“It was a good show” I declared.

“I’m Laura” she announced extending her hand. 

“Lance” I answered taking her hand.  It was warm and soft, with long fingers.  My fantasies were running wild.  I didn’t know what I wanted on my cock more, her hand, her lips or her tits.  I decided her tits.

Then she was off to do her bar keeping chores.  She drew a beer for another guy at the end of the bar.  I watched her cross the room as she checked the two table with patrons.  She had long, taut legs and her skirt was tight enough that I could see her butt muscles stretch with each step. 

She was a fine piece of ass.  A pretty face, long dark hair, wide sensuous lips and a body made for sex.  But I seemed to be the only admirer.  No one else paid her much attention.

She stopped back to check on me periodically.  She knew I had been watching her.

“You’re quite the watcher, Lance” she declared.

“I appreciate beautiful women” I assured.

“Well thank you darling.  It is nice to be noticed” she replied.

She picked up a wet towel and wiped off the bar counter in front of me, wetting the surface for a moment.  She leaned over far enough to drop her tits on the bar and wet the front of her shirt.  When she stood back up, there were wet spots around each nipple and the shirt was almost transparent.  She had large areola and huge nipples. The kind that make a guy want to reach out and squeeze them.

She smiled when my eyes went to her breasts and winked at me.

“You want some dinner?” she asked.

“What’s good?”

“Steak, steak sandwich, chicken fried steak and the cook makes a decent hamburger.”

“Steak sandwich and fries” I said.

“Good choice.  Need a refill on the Margarita.”

“I’d love another show, but I think I’ll just nurse this one” I said.

“Was that a pun?” she asked.

“What pun?” I replied.

“That nursing part” she smiled and I laughed as we exchanged eye contact.

The food was good and I enjoyed watching her, but was tired and had business in the morning.  So

I cleared my tab and left her a generous tip.  Then I stood there a moment.

She sidled over and smiled “Leavin so soon, Sugar?”

I laid an extra $100 bill on the bar top.

“What's that for?” she asked.  “You already tipped me twice.  You want something extra?”

“I need some information” I said.
 

“What kind of information?

“In this town there has to be a loose woman.  More than one I expect.  Just point them out to me.  I’ll pay a $100 a head and I’ll take it from there.

“What if it’s me?” she teased.

“Then I would be delighted” I replied.

“God you're smooth. I assume you’re in that hole Marty calls a motel?”

“Room six.”

“I close up at eleven.  Leave the light on for me.  When I knock on the door, let me in quick.  I don't want Marty to see me.”

“You have a husband?”  

“More like a bad dream, but you don't want any trouble and neither do I.  So let’s do this right.”

“I'll just leave the door open.  Want anything to drink?” I answered.

“No, but put some seven-up on ice.  Sometimes I work up quite a sweat. And get some rest.  You are going to need it.”  She took a deep breath and her tits swelled against her shirt.

“Looking forward to it” I replied, my eyes locked on her marvelous melons.

“Don't get anxious and start without me darling.  I want it all” she winked.

The was a knock on my door at 10:50, then the door opened and I was greeted by a smile.

“Hi darlin.  I closed a little early.” 

She closed the door quickly, turned immediately and put her arms around my neck.  She pressed into me and explored by mouth with her tongue.  Her massive breasts flattened against my chest and she massaged my cock with her pelvis. 

She broke away and leaned back in my arms, but kept gently working my cock with her pelvis.   Her soft brown eyes were filled with lust. “You better tell me your full name honey or I'm going to feel like a total whore.”

“My name is Lance Howard.”

She spun in my arms and pressed her back against me.  Paying special attention to my cock, which she now massaged with her butt.  She took each of my hands in hers and put one on each tit.  I squeezed and massage and explored her firm breasts and she reached down and untied the knock that held her shirt together.  It fell away and the two remaining buttons quickly followed.

We leaned against the door.  I massaged her tits and she rubbed my cock with her ass.  She turned her lips up to mine and went to work with her tongue.  I hated to leave those incredible tits. They filled my hands and she twitched every time I ran my palm over her nipples.  I moved lower, rubbing one hand over her flat stomach and pulled her in tighter against me.  Then I reached my hand down to massage her cunt through her skirt. 

After a few minutes of heavy petting she broke away.  She dropped her shirt as she moved toward the bed and climbed on facing me.  She sat up with her tits sticking out and her legs spread.  I could look straight up her short skirt and see all of her womanhood.  Her pubic hairs were deep brown, but were not very dense and her vaginal lips were thick and stuck out from her slit. I thought my dick was going to rip right through my briefs.

“I ditched my panties before I came over.  I lost them once in the wrong place and it caused a hell of a fuss” she declared with a coy smile.

I started toward the bed, unbuttoning my shirt as I went and tossed it on the floor.

“Oh my!  Nice abs!  You have been watching the French fries” she quipped.  “Lose the pants, I want to see my prize.”

I stopped and dropped my pants and my briefs, my cock was standing straight out.

“I knew you would have a nice cock” she opined.  “Otherwise, what is the point of all that outward sexiness?”

I lay down beside her and took her in my arms.  She came to me eagerly, her mouth warm and welcoming.  She was a tall woman, only a few inches shorter than my six foot two and that made all of our parts fit nicely together.  Laura stretched out and wrapped herself around me.  Her wonderful tits smashed against my chest and her tongue went almost to my tonsils.  We rolled and kissed and stroked each other’s bodies.

Laura was a big girl. Not huge, but tall and well-muscled.  I have a friend who is fond of saying that “if they aren’t big enough to buck you off, they aren’t worth riding” and Laura was definitely capable of bucking me off.  A robust woman, filled with lust and looking for sexual release can be a little frightening.  Every part of her powerful body screamed fuck me hard and don’t you dare fail me.

I was dying to play with those magnificent tits again, but I figured every guy she has ever been with went to her tits first, so I started with her tight, firm butt.  It was just as taut and muscular as it looked and I pulled her to me with one hand on each amazing cheek.  My cock was as rigid as a steel rod and throbbed at her entrance.  Her opening was wet and felt eager, but she kept angling away from my cock.

Then she had it in both hands.  One cupping my balls while the other caressed my shaft with soft tender strokes.  Her long fingers gently kneading the flesh along its length.  They were like magic.  Laura really knew how to massage a cock.  She moved her fingers quickly, but firmly, touching everywhere I was sensitive.  Up and down my shaft, around the head, lightly over the pee hole and down to the base, where she fondled my balls with both hands, my hard rod tapping against her forearms at it bulged and swelled to it maximum size.

“You’ve done this before” I whispered, pure sexual bliss on my face.

“A time or two” she smiled, a twinkle in her large brown eyes.

My hand was on her ass when she whispered in my ear “I forgot something.  It needs to be removed before you slide inside of me.”

I had run my fingers down her ass crack and was teasing her butt hole. She did not seem to object. I moved my hand to her opening and massaged her labia.  They were prominent and I pinched them between my thumb and middle fingers as she moaned into my mouth. 

Her cunt was wet and pulsing.  Eager for a digit or a cock.  I slid four fingers in and immediately discovered the problem.  She had two ben wa balls up her snatch.  I pulled then out by the string.

“Sorry” she giggled.  I got so excited thinking about tonight. I just had to do something to settle down my libido.”

She took the balls and rolled over and dropped them in her purse.  Then she rolled back with a set of anal beads, ten beads long.  “Do you know how to use this” she asked, holding up the toy.

“That’s a lot of beads” I said. The anal beads were a set of beads connected by a piece of flexible plastic.  The beads started relatively small and grew progressively larger.  A large ring at the end provided the means to pull them out after full insertion of all the beads.  The longest I had ever used was an eight bead string.

“I am a tall girl” she replied.

“You’ll tell me when?” I asked.

“I’ll tell you when!” she exclaimed.

“Kinky and beautiful” I said.  “I might be in love.”

We went back at each other like two animals that had been caged and teased.  She rolled over on her back and spread her legs and I laid on top of her and slid my cock into the hilt.  She immediately started to buck and thrust her cunt up over my cock and I began to ram into her like she was a piece of meat that I was supposed to pulverize.

“Get it started, Lover’ she moaned between strokes.

I picked up the anal beads and pushed the first one, the littlest one up her ass hole. She gasp as it went in.  I rammed my cock in a few more strokes and pushed in the second bead.  By the time I got to the last bead she was groaning and jerking at each insertion.

With all the beads neatly tucked up her tight ass, I settled in to give her some long, powerful thrusts.  She was not a small cumer.  Some girls have little mini orgasms as they are getting fucked, but she wasn’t that way.  She was enjoying it well enough.  Moaning and whimpering and climbing my pole eagerly, but like me, she was waiting for the big explosion.

“I can’t hold it I whispered”

“Go baby.  Go” she urged.

I felt her tense when my cum shot against her cunt walls,  Her orgasm was only a half second behind mine.  Her whole body went rigid.  She flung her head back and pulled me to her in a death grip as she screamed “AHhhhhhhhhhhhhhh”

“Now! Now!” she yelled and I pulled the beads out of her ass in one quick stroke of the hand.

“Ohhhhhhh Fuck!” she cried.  “Fuck, Fuck, Fuck. God damn.”

She lay next to me for a long time and finally said.  “I have not cum that hard in a long time” she said

“Why don’t you climb on top?” I offered

“You ready to go again” she asked grabbing my cock.

“I will be if you're rubbing it between your tits” I suggested.

“You men are all alike” she announced, but rolled onto her back and pushed her tits together for me.  “Put it right here” she said as she waved them at me.

“I slid my cock between her marvelous melons and fucked her tits like I had just won the lottery and they were my prize.  Every few up strokes she leaned in and give my cock head a quick suck with her sexy lips. 

“Don’t let me cum” I said.

“Tell me when Doll and I’ll take care of it” she assured.

When I was ready to blow, she clamped her hand around the base of my shaft and cooled me down.  Then gave it a few quick strokes, straddled me and slid down on my cock.

I loved her on top.  She did all the work and I just played with her tits.  She rode me a long time.  I would build up and she would shut me down.  We did that several times and she had two big ones as she rode my pole and then we both cut loose and beat our hips against one another until we were both sore and she collapsed on top of me from exhaustion.  
 

We lay in the afterglow of our sex.  I was wondering if I had another round in me.  I was not quite ready to let those marvelous tits walk out of my life.

“Much as I'd like to fuck you again tomorrow.  Pardon me if I am being presumptuous” she said.

“Presume a way” I assured her.

“I can’t risk doing this again.  But thank you, I needed what your servin.  Anyway.  If you’re still lookin for referrals at $100 a pop, I can have someone at your door every night till you leave” she offered.

“They don't just have to come to the room.  I don't mind taking them to dinner and showing some class” I replied.

“Darlin, the only place to eat is that bar and if you dine a new girl in there every night, some of these local boys are going to tune you up for pissen on their grass. So to speak.  Besides, my bar food is not really a treat that will impress any one.  Plus, some of these gals might be married and just need to stretch their legs for a night.”

“I will be glad to pay for the referral and be sad that you’re not one of them” I said.

“That's sweet!  I'll see what I can do, if you still want me after you taste some of the other local fare” she replied.

“I'm sure I will” I answered.

“Don't be too sure.  We haven't had any new blood around here in a long, long time.  Those girls are going to eat you up.  Will you pay double for two?”

“I'd probably pay triple for two.”

“Deal.  Now fuck me one more time before I have to fly out of here.”

I rolled on top of her, kissed her passionately and did exactly as I had been instructed.


Tuesday Night - MILF #2

Tuesday evening I dropped by the bar around five to order some dinner.  Laura was again dressed in something short and something low cut. I watched her flit about behind the bar as I crossed the room.  The closer I got, the more I appreciated her outfit.

“How are you tonight?” Laura beamed

“Fine. Well I'm a little sore” she winked at me.

“Want another margarita?”

“I am afraid it would be more that I can handle. I'll take a coke and a hamburger.”
 

“And I'll hold the fries” she added with a smile.  “Need to take care of that beautiful body.”

She came back with my food and there was a hundred-dollar bill on the counter. 

She whisked it away with her fingers.  “Don't let anybody see those.  We don't grow them around here.”

She leaned in close and lowered her voice.  “Be in your room by 7:00 her name is Ginnie and I hear she is a real tiger.  If you need first aid. I am open until an hour before midnight.”

“You don't mind chunky do you?” she asked.

“How chunky?”

“She packs a few extra pounds, not that many that a couple of weeks in spa would not cure.  Beside she has big tits. Bigger than mine and we both know you like tits.  She rubbed a nipple with her palm and bounced one a little.  Mine are still a little sore.”

God was this broad a tease.  I ate my hamburger and watcher her flit about the bar. When she walked across the bar room to deliver an order her short skirt and long legs were intoxicating and her ass muscles clenched with every step.   I thought about running my fingers over that butt and how she jumped when I fingered her bung hole. 

Her return trip was just as inviting.  Hips swaying, thighs strutting forward, breasts swinging.  God I was hard.  Hard enough that chunky was looking pretty good.

………………………..

I opened the door at seven o’clock sharp and a pretty blond slipped in.

“Hi, I’m Ginnie, Laura sent me” she announced, seeming very nervous.

She glanced around the room looking indecisive.  Finally, she sat on the bed and crossed her legs.

“Sorry.  I am a little nervous” she said.  She was a pretty thing in her early thirties.  Blond hair to nipple level and boy did she have a set. She had big blue eyes and she looked me up and down like I was a piece of meat, then gave me a sexy smile.

“Everything meet your approval” I grinned.

“Looks good from here” she said, re-crossing her legs and leaned one hand on the bed.  She wore a dark blue dress with tiny white dots as a pattern.  It was low cut and the tops of her breasts swelled over it.  She had a nice tan and the double strand of pearls she wore made a sharp accent against her darkened skin.

“I don’t come to strange men’s rooms often.  If fact I don’t ever remember doing it before.  No harm in making sure you’ll be worth the guilt” she announced.

She was showing a lot of nylon clad thigh and just the edge of a garter clasp.  I took a long look myself.  She was a little chunky.  It would take longer than two weeks at a spa to sweat it off of her, but she was a sexy thing and the extra pork was well distributed.

“Why should you be guilty?” I asked.

“I shouldn’t.  My husband is a pig and a lousy lover, but he’s mine.  If he could keep it up, I would not be here.  If I play around in this town he is sure to find out.  So here were are.” she answered.

“You are free to leave.  I don’t want to cause you any trouble” I assured.

“Darlin” she said in the cutest western twang.  “Trouble is what I came for” she added as she reached behind her back and unzipped her dress.  It fell away from her front.  She was braless and her lush breasts literally flowed out of their holders.  They were almost too big.  Any larger and they would have been gross.  She had large dark areola and nipples the size of my thumb which looked rock hard. They were pure white against the rest of her tan and the contrast was almost too much for my poor cock to take.

“You like?” she asked.

“More than like” I said.  “I’m in love.”

She smiled and ran a tongue across her lips.

“Lance, right” she asked.

“Yes”

“You hard Lance?”

“Yes”

“Well, let’s see it” she demanded.

I was wearing a short robe and I pulled the sash and let it slip off my shoulders and fall behind me.

“Oh Lance, that is a very nice cock” she observed locking her gaze on my rod.

“Why don’t you bring it over here and slip it between my tits” she suggested as she scooted to the edge of the bed, letting her dress fall to the floor.  All she wore was her pearls, a garter belt and her nylons.  She had a cute little nest of curls hiding her labia.”

“Sorry about the fir” she said.  “If I’d shaved for you, it would have been a dead giveaway.  I hope it doesn’t spoil the evening.”

“Not at all” replied.  “You look lovely.”

She watched my cock bob up and down as I approached and she reached out to bring it to her lips.

She really knew how to lip lock a prick.  She sucked in the head and made a perfect vacuum.  I thought for a minute she was going to suck the cum right out of my balls.  When she had it just about to burst, she spit it out and wrapper her tits around it.  She knew just how much pressure to apply and her tits damn near felt like a cunt.  She pumped me until the pre-cum was seeping, then sucked the fluid off with her lips covering only the head of my cock.

“If I let you shoot, are you going to have enough left to service me.  I didn’t sneak out of the house just to give you a blow job.   Cute as you are” she declared.

“I am usually good for two or three shots.  But as wonderful as this is, we can come back to it later, if we have time” I offered.

“Laura was right.  You are a love” she replied.

She scooted back on the bed and spread her legs pulling my stiff cock toward her opening. 

“Whoa.  Slow down” I instructed laying down beside her and taking her in my arms. “Let’s get acquainted first” I suggested, kissing her softly and roaming my hands over her body.  Caressing her tits and back and ass and vaginal area.

She responded by kissing me passionately and pulling my hand to her breast and pressing it there. Her tongue was eager, her mouth warm and inviting.

“It’s been a long time since I did foreplay” she whispered stroking my cock with a gentleness that was refreshing.

Her breasts were built to fondle and her nipples swelled against my palm.  They were almost hot to the touch and she shuddered when I squeezed her nipple between my fingers.  They were extremely sensitive and I massaged and sucked on them until she came.  Not a giant earth shaking orgasm, but a big enough climax for her whole body to shudder.

“That was nice” she moaned in my ear, her warm breath excited me.

She was far from the most beautiful woman I had ever been to bed with, but she was one of the most tender.  She had a gentle, loving touch.  Extremely feminine.

My hands were all over her body and she did her share of exploring, but mostly she just massaged my rod and balls and kept it in a constant state of just ready to blow.

After I discovered she could cum from breast stimulus alone, I decided to hit her with a double whammy and sucked the other tit into my mouth at the same time I slid my hand down to her opening.  I worked her nipple gently between my lips and teeth and slipped three fingers up her cunt.  At first I just explored her entrance, but was soon fingering her with rapid, deep thrusts of my hand. 

Her opening was pretty wide and I was ramming my fingers in up to the last set of knuckles.  If she had opened any wider I was going to fist fuck her.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh” This time she went off like a NASA rocket reaching for the sky.  I hoped the motel didn’t have many visitors, because the lady was a screamer.

I fingered her right through her orgasm and when she came down, she pulled her legs and spread herself out wider.  My whole hand had slipped in and I folded my fingers into a fist.

“Ohhhhhh Fuck!” she moaned.  “Fuck me.  Fuck me.  Fuck me” she pleaded.

She had quit stroking my cock, but she still held it.  Her soft gentle caresses had turned into a death grip and she squeezed it hard when she came.  I pumped her pussy with my fist, like I was a boxer pummeling my opponent and going for the knockout.

She came again and I let her tits fall out of my mouth and concentrated on fist fucking her as long and as fast as I could.  She came several more times.  She was continuously moaning and whimpering and pumping her legs in time with my thrusts.

Finally, she begged me to stop.  “Oh God.  I can’t stand anymore.   Please stop.  Please stop.  I love it, but enough, enough.  Please!”

I pulled out my hand, but still caressed her opening softly with my fingertips.  Lovingly squeezing her labia between my fingers.

“You are a marvelous man” she whispered.  “That was amazing.  I have not cum like that in years.  Not since I fucked all those truckers”.

“Oh you like that?  Your cock just twitched when I mentioned my gang bang” she said.

“How many guys?” I asked.

“None, Honey.  You men are so easy” she laughed. 

“But you are a great lover.”  She rolled toward me and kissed me softly.  Her hands were back to caressing my cock with those long, soft strokes of hers.

“You had enough foreplay?  You ready to fuck me now Mr. Stud?” she asked.

“You want the top?” I replied.

“No I want to feel that powerful body of yours ramming and pounding into me” she replied.  “I would love to feel that marvelous cock bare inside me, but prudence tells me to slip a rubber over it.  It’s for your safety Sweetie.  No tellin where that fool I married has had his dick.”

I grabbed a rubber off the nightstand and she took it from my hand and slipped it over my cock like a pro.  Then she rolled over on her back and pulled my cock to her opening.  She teased herself with it a few times, then I rammed it in.

“Oh God!  That’s nice and long” she signed as we began to fuck in earnest.

“He cunt was stretched out a bit and was not as tight as I would have liked, but that kept me from cuming too quick and I settle in for a marathon fuck.  She was tight enough to keep me hard, but not enough to bring me off.  However, there must have been plenty of sensation for her because she came like a porn star, moaning and screaming and shaking her whole body.

She must have known I was having trouble, because she pulled her legs together and raised them up until they touched her head.  That tightened her up for both of us and after some serious fucking in that position we both exploded, before rolling apart and gasping for air.

When I caught my breath I went down on her. She laid back and spread her legs as wide as possible as I licked her opening and pushed my nose and tongue into her slot.

“Oh God! Oh God!  Oh God! It’s been a long time since I had a man’s mouth on me” she moaned.  “Most men in this town don’t believe in that.  You could be king of women if you lived her.  Assuming some asshole didn’t shoot you.”

I used my mouth and my fingers and worked her opening, her clit and her butt hole.  She was jerking and shuddering and pumping fluids like a broken hydraulic line.  When I finally stopped my face was soaked in her juices.

“You are a marvelous fucking man” she declared.  “I know I am a little loose.  Too many kids.  Why don’t you ram that big cock of yours up my ass?  That should be tight enough to give you a thrill.”

She leaned down and sucked until I was hard again, then rolled on her stomach and stuck her ass in air.

I repositioned her so I could reach around and have access to her tits, then slipped on a new rubber, lubed her up a little and knocked at her back door.  She was tight, but I eased it in an inch my inch and her ass yielded and swallowed my rod. 

“You do this often” I asked.

“Hardly ever” she replied.  “This is my treat for you.”

She was panting a little, so I gave her a moment to adjust to the stretch before starting a slow pumping.

“Holy Fuck” she moaned pressing her butt back to meet me and I started to fuck her ass in earnest.

Ginnie had her head buried in the mattress and was groaning and whimpering into a pillow.  Her ass was in the air and I had one tit in each hand. Then she reached her hand down and pushed it into her opening. 

Fuck, she was tight.  I pounded her asshole and she pumped her pussy and we did a variation of double penetration until we both came.  She was moaning and cuming in waves, but when my jazz shot up her ass channel she screamed and shook like I had hit her with a cattle prod.

We lay on the bed spent. 

“I have to go soon.  I’d love to stay and fuck you all night long, but I have to live in this town.  We have just enough time for you to fuck my tits.

I straddled her and she sucked briefly on the head of my cock, until it hardened.  Then she squeezed her breasts around my cock and I fucked those fantastic mounds.  At every upstroke she leaned toward my rod and my cock head slipped between her warm, eager lips.  She seemed to know when I was ready to cum and clamped her mouth over my rod and sucked me dry.  The gentle pressure of her lips on my cock as she slurped my cum down her throat felt incredible and she drained every drop of sperm and left me sated.

She dressed quickly and I watched as her pack those huge tits back in their holster.  I walked her to the door and gave her one last lingering kiss.  Then I racked out and slept till well past ten A.M.


Wednesday Night – MILF #3 and #4 (the Sisters)

I laid $100 on the bar top

Laura leaned against her side and said softly “You owe me $200 more.”

“You’re kidding.”

“You don't mind sisters do you?” asked Laura with a twinkle in her eye.

“Twins?” 

“No, about three years apart.  You'll be able to tell them apart real easy.” 

“You are incredible. Do you want to go home with me?” I kidded.

“Been thinking about it” she winked.

“I can't believe my luck in this town.”

“Lucks got nothin to do with it. You’ve landed in a place where everything since high school just gets passed around and you my friend are brand new on the menu.  When the word gets around, you’re going to have to sleep behind iron bars to get some rest.”

………………………………..

I opened my motel room door to a knock at 6:30 and two fetching creatures slipped in.  They were all smiles. ” Hi I'm Jan” said the brunette.  “I'm Suzie” waved the blonde.

They were in their early to mid-twenties and sexy as hell.  They were both dressed in blue jeans and they filled them out especially well.  The brunette was older, but not by much and was a little taller. She had a great figure and a nice firm set of tits peaked out from a half buttoned cotton shirt.  The lace bra that held in her breasts was very shear.

“You have anything to drink?” asked Jan, the brunette. 

“There is a selection over on the table and a bucket of ice.  Help yourself.”

“Your name is?” asked Suzie.

“I'm Lance.”

“Hey Lance” she held out her hand to shake mine.  I took the opportunity to kiss the back of her hand and she giggled. 

She was absolutely adorable.  A classic blond cheerleader with blue eyes and a few freckles on a lovely, lovely face, wrapped in blond hair that hung around her shoulders.  I don't know the shade of lipstick she was using, but it drew my eyes to a pair of inviting lips that guarded pure white teeth.

Jan had made herself a drink and sat down in a chair.  “Suzie is going first” she announced.

The little blond smiled at me and stripped off her tube top.  I loved her tits.  They weren't terribly big, but a good handful and they stuck straight out.  Her nipples were already erect.

While I was admiring her rack she shimmied off her jeans, plus the panties underneath and stepped out of both. She stood naked in front of me.  Her vagina was completely shaved and her body was almost perfect.

“You are breath taking” I announced.

She looked into my eyes, stepped forward and placed her hands on my chest, spreading open my rope.  She rubbed her hands over my chest and murmured.  “Nice.  Laura did not exaggerate.”  After only a few seconds she lower her hands, searching for my cock.

She found the knock holding the robe together and pulled the string.  I was nude underneath and she put one hand around my neck and pulled me into a kiss.  The other hand was exploring my cock and balls and reaching around toward my ass.

I slid my hands down her back and over that perfect ass.  I pulled it into me and searched for the rear of her vaginal channel. She was too short for me to reach it.  So I settle for just palming each butt cheek.

She tasted like peppermint and used her tongue like she was born to it.  I thought about the lucky son of a bitch that popped this one in pickup some dark night.  Probably the high school quarterback and probably now finding out that life after the football field can be brutal.

Still holding my cock and stroking it lovingly she pushed me back on the bed and we fell onto the mattress with her on top.  She slid to my side and rested in my arm. Then Frenched my mouth in earnest and stroked my cock at the same time.  She was not urgent about it, just loving and tender.

My free hand spent some time massaging her breasts.  I firmly palmed them and rubbed her nipples with both my palm and thumb and forefinger.  The I massaged her groin area and worked my way to her slit.  She moaned as I ran my fingers the length of her gnash.  She was moist enough for me to insert a finger.  God she was tight.  I was ready to go down on her when she whispered in my ear.

“What do you want me to do?  I'll do anything you want.  Anything hon.  You can even stick it in my ass, if you want.  I like that.”  She followed her whispers up with a soft tongue in my ear and gentle kisses on my neck.

” The first thing we are going to do is what you want” I replied.  “Just tell me what you like best.”

“We, I have never heard that before” she cooed.  “We just do what the men say.”  She worked the tip of my cock for a moment with her first two fingers, felt it jump and then clamped it off at the base. 

“I really want to suck that sexy cock, but you need to last through both of us.  So I'll settle for sitting on it.  Please save enough for me later.  I am dying to have it in my mouth” she asked. 

I almost blew right then and there and started to wonder if I could handle both of these gals.  I glanced at Jan.  She had unbuttoned her shirt and stripped out of her jeans and panties.  She was sitting in the chair watching us and rubbing her vaginal area.

Suzie swung her body over and straddled me as she lowered that sweet cunt toward my stiff cock.  She held my prick gently and worked my cock head up and down her vaginal channel and rode the rail a little bit vertically.  Pulling my stiff cock against her pussy lips and sliding up and down on the one edge.  Then she teased her opening with it and tenderly pushed it further into her tight, tight cunt. 

“Ahhhh” She moaned and shook as her full weight pushed my rod all the way in.  I flexed my hips up and lifted her off the bed and jammed a pillow under my ass.

“Ahhhh! God Baby, that feels great” she moaned. Her tits bounced over me and I took one in each hand.  She leaned into my hands and mashed her tits into my palms.  At the same time, she pumped her pelvis up and down in earnest.

Suzie tried a few different directions and gyrated back and forth and left and right spitting out low moans with each move.  She was in the perfect position for the jack hammer, so I stuck my legs straight behind her, then slammed them down against the mattress and repeated the move as the mattress bounced us up in the air repeatedly, just like riding a trampoline.

There are better mattresses for this move, but this one worked reasonably well.  When I started she screamed “Ahhhhhhhhh God” and leaned back to sit straight up.

“Oh God that’s incredible.  Ahhhhhhhhhhh!”  I lay my hands one each side of the bed to stabilize us and kicked against the mattress as long and as hard as I could.  Suzie bobbed up and down on my cock like a cork in the surf for almost three minutes. 

I was out of steam and I stopped and she came down on my cock with all her weight and jammed it deep into cunt.

“Oh baby” she moaned and started her own jack hammer.   She laid her chest on mine and flexed her hips and furiously pumped her ass up and down over my shaft.  I wrapped my arms around her back and gave her what support I could while roaming my hands over her ass. 

I was trying to meet her down thrusts with my own up thrusts, but her ass was moving faster than I could match, so I stuck my pelvis as far in the air as I could.

“I can't hold it much longer, Doll.  I'm gonna blow” I yelled.

“You’re doing great baby, just hang on” she pleaded.  Then she screamed in my ear as her trembling body collapsed on me.  Her body slithered over mine like a snake, then lay still twitching.  She gave a little moan each time she panted. 

Finally, she wrapped both arms around my head and snuggled close.  “You were great baby.  Please don't be done” she whispered. 

Then she raised her head and shouted over her shoulder.  “You can't have him Jan.  I am keeping him.”

Suzie kissed me deeply and almost climbed down my throat.  She pressed her body against me and squeezed me like I was her long lost lover.  This kid was as sweet as they come and I was wondering if I could get away with sending Jan packing.

She held me a few moments and I explored those parts of her body I could reach.  From the other side of the room, Jan cleared her throat.

Suzie rolled off of me and scooted to the edge of the bed.  “Your turn Jan. Don't break him.  He's mine” she quipped.

Jan walked toward me and sat on the bed.  She was completely nude.  She had shed her shirt and bra and her tits were large and firm, with cone shaped nipple areas.  Her public area was filled with soft brown curls.  She must have cum while she was watching, because her cunt glistened with moisture.

I was at a little of a loss as how to start and I think she was too.

“You guys really got going she said.  “I have never heard Nancy Sue scream that loud.”

“Do you girls double up often?”

“Lord no.  But we've lived some places where the walls were pretty thin.  Plus, we've shared a vibrator a time or two.  If you understand my meaning” Jan replied.

“You don't look much alike.”

“Different moms.  I guess the female genes in our family are the strongest.”

“So what prompted to night?”

“Boredom mostly.  Neither of us gets much action.  Suzie’s husband was the star quarterback a few years ago and now he's the star drunk.  My husband's a good provider, but doesn't pay much attention to my needs and he's pretty quick on his trigger.”

Jan was a pretty girl and still had a fine body and a pretty face.  But her self-confidence was zip and she seemed kind of lost.

I reached up and pulled her to me and kissed her lightly.  She nestled into my arms and ran her hands over my chest.  She made no move toward my cock.  We necked a little.  Small kisses at first, then deeper ones.  She pushed her body hard against mine.  She just seemed to want to cuddle.  I glanced at Suzie who had taken up residence in the chair and wrapped herself up in my robe.  She winked at me and I winked back.

I looked Jan straight in the eye and said as lovingly as I am able. “What can I do to please you? 

She smiled and said “I'd just like to come with a man's cock in me.  Not my hand after he's asleep.”

“I can do that and I promise I won't fall asleep.”

“You better not” she giggled.  “Because I don't think Suzie is done.”
 

“Do you mind if I taste you first?  I think your cunt is lovely” I asked.

“I'd like that” she sighed and rolled on her back and spread her legs.

I positioned myself between her legs and put my mouth on her opening.  She arched into me.  Her snatch was moist and tasted like honey.  She must have dusted it with something.  It smelled wonderful. 

She started moaning and thrashing and grinding into my face.  I was concentrating on getting my tongue in her as far as possible, when I felt fingers on my balls and a tongue running along my butt crack.

Suzie had gotten bored and decide to eat my anus out while massaging my balls and stroking my cock.  I adjusted my hips to give her some room and went back to focusing on Jan.  I ran my tongue up and down her slit and slid my hand under her ass and did some exploring and massaging there.

Jan was moaning and pressing her cunt against me and my tongue was getting tired, but I did not want to stop, because this sweet lady had obviously been sexually neglected to the extreme. I cupped each butt cheek in a palm and diddle her anus with my finger.  That brought a reaction and she jerked and increased her speed. I tongue her pussy and stroked her butt crack with my fingers and managed to stick one-digit part way in her ass.  She was thrusting her pelvis way off the bed now and pushing hard into my face. Suddenly she collapsed back and wrapped her legs round my head and convulsed.  Her moans were low, but consistent. 

“There! There!  Oh.  Oh.  Oh. Please don't stop”.  Her pussy was pumping juice and it was flowing freely over my face and into my mouth.  I licked frantically. 

When she fell back on the bed, it drove my finger farther up her ass and she stretched a little.  “Jesus God that feels good.”

She wound down slowly, whimpering “Thank You Baby.  That was wonderful.”

I came up to my knees, with Suzie's hand on my cock and a full erection.   Jan still lay with her legs open and I slid my cock into her waiting cunt and rammed it home in one great thrust.

‘Oh Jesus’ she moaned and arched up to meet my thrusts.  She wrapped her legs around me and clung to me with her arms.  She was like a spider trying to climb a pole upside down.

“Fuck me, Fuck me Fuck me, Fuck me!” she sobbed, as she bucked and jerked.  “Oh God.  Deeper, deeper, ram your cock deeper.  Please fuck me, fuck me hard.  Oh God!”  Jan wasn't a screamer like Suzie, but she sure was a talker.

Suzie pushed a pillow under her ass on one of the upswings and then another a minute later.  Her ass was now well above the bed and resting on a firmer surface.  I rammed my cock into her as hard and as fast as I could. She spread her legs even wider, pushing her cunt even closer.  I was not sure I could hold it, when I felt a hand worming its way between us.  I realized what Suzie was doing and slowed my strokes. Suzie put considerable pressure on the base of my cock and choked off my sperm load.

For the few seconds that took, Jan was pumping her cunt furiously up and down my cock shaft pleading “Don't stop. Don’t stop. Please don't stop.  I’ll do anything you want, just please don't stop.  Oh baby. Oh baby I love your cock. Fuck Me. Fuck Me!”

Then she was off. “Oh God, Oh God” she arched and thrashed and tightened her arms and legs around my body and cried “God, God, God Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.”

I ignored her and concentrated on my own orgasm.  I shifted to long thrusts. She was spent and laying open legged and arms out.  It was all me now.  I felt it coming. 

“I’m coming, it’s coming.  Do you want it inside?”

Jan clamped her legs around me and said “yes baby shoot inside me.  Fill me up you fucking stud.”

Then I blew and collapsed sucking in air.  Heart pounding, lungs aching. My cock slipped out of her cunt and my jizz dripped down her legs.

We both lay there and I felt Suzie curl up beside me.  A few minutes later I heard Suzie press closer against me and whisper in my ear.  “Thanks baby.  My sister needed that.  I am going to reward you with the best blow job in this part of the state.  Maybe any state.”

“That would be nice.  But don't waste the cum.  I want to feel my cock inside you again” I replied.

“Me too baby and I want some of that oral, you gave to my sister.  I feel cheated” she declared. 

I felt her body move away and I rolled on my back.  Jan was still resting, her huge breasts heaving.

Gentle hands were exploring my thighs and stroking my cock.  Then a warm tongue licked my shaft and teased my pee hole.  I jerked and she held my cock head steady as she flicked her tongue across it repeatedly.

“Got a sensitive spot lover” came a soft voice.

I wondered what the town would think if I packed these two home with me?

Suzie was an oral master.  Her mouth was wet velvet.  She brought me to the brink, then shut me off then did it again repeatedly.  She loved that I jerked when she teased my cock head and make me twitch violently more than once. 

Jan was up and wanting in on the action. She put one knee on either side of my head and lowered her cunt over my face.  I went to work with tender slurps. 

Soon I heard a voice and felt a tight fist squeeze the life out of my cock. “Hey it’s my turn for that.  Let's switch” demanded Suzie.

“Wait a minute girls.  It's my turn to choose the position” I interrupted.

“You got something kinky in mind Luv” Suzie teased

“I want you both to stand side by side facing the bed.”

I grabbed some scented oil off the end table and stood behind them.  Stand a little farther apart and lean your hands on the bed with you butts in the air.

“It is kinky” giggled Suzie, wiggling her ass a little.

I squirted a liberal amount of oil on both of them, then stepped forward and massaged one girl with each hand.  Suzie was on my right and Jan on my left.  I caressed their butt cheeks with my palm and ran my thumb down their ass cracks.  Both girls moaned when I paused at their anus and twirled my thumb around their opening. 

I slid my hands down and caressed their pussies, fingering their slit up and back and up and back.  Both girls spread their legs more and pushed back against my hands.  I teased the entrances to their cunts, starting with one finger each.  They were both wet and I slipped four fingers into each and twirled them.

“Oh God Baby” cooed Suzie gyrating her ass and fucking my fingers.

Jan spread her legs even wider.  “I wish you had two cocks” she moaned

Suzie giggled.

I was hand fucking them faster now and they were pumping their asses up and down fucking my fingers with abandon.  I slowed my pace and worked my thumbs around to their assholes.  I pushed my thumb in a little and let their down strokes jam it further in.

“Oh God Yes. Go lover, go” screamed Suzie. 

“No, don't” pleaded Jan and stopped her ass in mid-stroke.  Then she moaned loudly “Oh Fuck! and jammed her ass forcefully into my hand and my thumb went up to the hilt. “Ahhhhhh!”  

I now had my fingers in their cunts and my thumbs in their ass holes and the bridge of my hand was jammed against the juncture of the two.  I wiggled my fingers, pressing them against the back of their cunt walls.  I could feel my thumbs up their asses through the thin membrane between the two.  I rubbed my fingers and thumb together and massaged both their assess and their cunts at the same time.

Both girls bucked and moaned and whimpered.  Their butt cheeks were flexed and they fucked my hand with their asses and their cunts, pounding down on both my thumb and my fingers. 

“Oh God Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”  Suzie yelled as she collapsed to her elbows and her ass hole pulsed around my thumb. 

Jan kept pumping her ass.

When I withdrew my thumbs and fingers, both girls gave a low moan.  

“No!” they begged almost in unison.  I ran my fingers up their slits and massaged their clit areas.  I rammed my thumb into their cunts as deep as possible and massaged the front of their cunt walls.  I stretched my thumbs and pushed in deep, hoping to hit their G- spots.  My fingers rubbed their clits, and again I could feel my fingers and thumb meet through her thin cunt walls.  I worked my hands furiously sliding them in and out.  They were both sopping wet.

Both girls were thrusting and gyrating and screaming.  “Oh God.  Fuck me, Fuck me.  Oh Baby” intermixed with moans and soft sobs. 

Jan started to buck with intensity and pump her butt frantically. Then she collapsed moaning and panting.  My hand fell free and she crawled up on the bed and lay face down.  Her ass slid slowly from side to side as she rubbed her cunt against the bed spread. 

Suzie was still going and I moved to her side and slid one hand up and fondled a tit.  She switched to a slow grind with her ass and reached back, searching for my cock.  She found my balls and stroked them with her fingers.  Then she moved to my cock, wrapped her hand around it and fisted my cock for a moment. 

When she had my shaft raging hard, which only took a few strokes she begged “Fuck my ass baby.  I need your cock.   Please fuck me.  Please, please.  Put the nice cock in my ass and fuck me hard.  I want to feel your load in my ass.  Hurry. I need your cock baby.”

I grabbed the oil and did as I was told.  I put my cock head against her anus and eased it in.  Her anus welcomed me more easily that I expected and I thrust with my hips. She jammed her butt back against me and I slid all the way in.  Right up to the hilt.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh  OHHHH my God.  That's a wonderful cock.  I love you baby.  Fuck me hard Fuck me really hard” Suzie pleaded.

We were both thrusting hard against each other.  She was still on her hands and knees and was rocking back and forth into me, then forward and back into me again.  I grabbed her hips and pulled her to me.  We matched each other’s rhythms and I pounded hard, swinging my hips violently.  My balls slapping against her butt with each stroke. 

“I can't hold it” I moaned.

“That's Ok Baby” Suzie panted.  “Pump me baby.  Shoot it all into me.”

I cut loose and shot a huge load of cum up her ass. My cock spasmed and her asshole clamped around it. It was more than one shot.  The cum pulsed out of me in at least three separate spurts. 

“Oh God baby AAHhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”  Her ass switched and she fell forward and my cock slipped out.  She lay motionless on the bed.  Her ass hole was pulsing and cum oozed out. Her pussy lips were engorged.    I moved forward and massaged them gently with my hand.  She moaned and spread her legs wider, moving her right knee parallel to her waist and giving me free access.

I knelt and moved close to her crotch and licked her privates. She moaned softly.  I could taste my cum that was splashed over her crotch.  She was soaking wet and as I ran my tongue up and down from her butt hole to her cunt lips, she gave out a soft whimper with each lick and moved her ass ever so slightly. 

Jan was on her side facing us.  She had been watching us and was running her hand slowing up and down her slit.  “Girl time she announced.  Lance.  Go sit down a minute and let us give you a little show.”

Suzie rolled over and spread her legs at me with a big smile on her face.

I sat nude on the chair.  My cock at half-mast. While the girls repositioned themselves on the bed.

“You girls ever get out of this town?”
 

Suzie looked over at me and winked.  “What you got in mind lover?”

“I was thinking about a few days in Vegas” I offered. 

“Our husbands would never let us go to Vegas alone.  They don't trust us that much.”

“How about Hawaii or the Caribbean.”

“Sounds marvelous.  How would that work?”

“All expenses paid.”

“How do we leave our husbands at home.  Not that I wouldn't in a heartbeat.  Especially if you are going to bring that cock along” Suzie declared.

“Well, you could win a trip for two. Or maybe it could be a sister's contest.”

“You can do that?”

“I can do that” I assured.

“Well we get to sleep with you.  All of us in the same bed?”

“I'll rent a big bed.”  


“Jan, what do you think?” asked Suzie. 

Jan looked at me.  “You’re not shitten us?  We're gonna fuck you again anyway.  You don't have to lie to us.”

“No, I'm serious.  I think it would be fun.”

“I always wanted to dance to a steel band” declared Suzie.

“Then Jamaica it is.” 

“That sounds exotic.”

“I'll set it up.”

“You’re really serious?”

“Yes, I am.”

I watched for about twenty minutes as the girls pleasured one another.  By the time they were done I was rock hard and raring to go.  Jan complained that Suzie had gotten more of me, so I fucked sweet Jan missionary.  Slowly, romantically at first, drawing out several orgasms, then increasing the intensity.  At the end we fucked like animals clawing at one another, desperate for just one more climax.

Then each kissed me tenderly as they slipped out of my door just before midnight.  I barely had enough strength left to walk to the bed.  I slept soundly, surrounded by their smells and fluids soaked into my bedding, when I awoke in the morning, I was rock hard.


Thursday Night - MILF #5

“How's your business goin” Laura asked leaning against the bar, giving me a nice view of her cleavage. 

“You leavin tomorrow?”

“Not until late in the day. I'm not sure I want to leave tomorrow night.  I have not gotten much sleep” I smiled.

“That’s exactly what I heard” she quipped, giving me one of her mischievous smiles, before sashaying away swinging her ass.

A few minutes later she came back with a steak.

“I ordered a hamburger.”

“You need your strength.   Don't worry it’s a good one.  I picked it out myself and saved it for you.”

“Thank you.”

Laura leaned in closer, her top falling away and triggering erotic memories.  “Jeb's going huntin at like three Saturday morning.  Be gone all night.  I could slip in and give you a nice going away present, if you can manage to sleep alone tomorrow night.”

“I'll make it a point to have an empty bed” I assured.

“You better, cause I don’t like to share and I ain’t no dike.”

“You shared very often?” I asked.

“Not often, not my thing.”

When she came back she leaned in close and whispered.  “You slide a hundred dollars over here and I'll tell you the name of the lovely that's gonna be suckin your cock tonight.”

I pushed a hundred-dollar bill across the bar.  She snarfed up the money and it quickly disappeared into some secret pocket.

“Let’s speculate a little, if I was to return for some further business?”

“Speculate about what?  Whether you could pound my ass some more or is there more pussy in the wood work?

“Either, I guess.”

“Sweetie, I did not realize you were so greedy” she teased.

“Money and cooz are my weaknesses” I announced.

“Well you could have worse habits.  But I have to be careful. I got a touchy situation and I don't want to push things right now.  As to fresh tail.  There's are one or two you’ve missed, but mostly you might be walkin into trouble.  Sooner or later one of these corn pones is gonna figure out that someone new has been poachen in their patch.  Won't take em long to figure it was the handsome stranger.  Kind of like the ranger with the big iron between his legs” she gave me a big smile, then turned serious.  “These boys collect guns like city folks collect fancy wine and you're all alone out on those ranch roads.”

“I see your point.” 

“You seem to be unusually knowledgeable about the neglected women in this town” I observed.

“Sweets, I am the official keeper of secrets.  Those that I don't sell for a hundred dollar a pop” she smiled.

“This is a one bar town.  If they don't do it at home or out in some pick-up, they do it right here.  I was born and raised here and been behind this bar for ten years.  I see who chases who and who let themselves get caught.  Except for a few tea toddlers, everyone in this town has sat in one of these chairs, well-oiled and with stuff they shouldn't be saying pouring outta their mouths.”

“Knowing whose snatch is itching is not a big thing.  Just a few phone calls and I stick another $100 in my get away fund” she declared.  “If I ever get out of this town, can I look you up?”

“Sure, here's my card.  I keep an apartment right in the heart of downtown.”

“By keep, you mean you live somewhere else.”

“I live in the suburbs.”

“I knew you were a player.  Will you come visit me in this apartment?”

“Every damn night” I declared.

“Who eeh!” she cried, fanning her face as if it was hot.

“What if I bring a girlfriend?”

“The more the merrier” they assured.  “I thought you didn’t like to share?”

“Well I don’t usually, but sometimes it can be fun.  You might just find me there some afternoon” she smiled and wiggled her tits a little.

“That would be nice.”

“It would, wouldn't it”

……………………………………………

When I opened my door to a knock later that evening, I was greeted by a pretty blond that slipped quickly into the room.  I was learning that none of the women wanted to stand too long at my doorstep.  In a town where everyone knew everyone else, who was sharing my bed would not be a secret for long.

You could see at a glance that she was once an extraordinary beauty.  Now pushing forty she was still a looker.  There were lines in the face and a few sags here and there, but she was still a sexy creature.  Her beautiful blond hair swirled around a lovely face and cascaded over her shoulders and her piercing green eyes periodically turned soft and teasing.  This was the genuine trophy wife of the top dog of the area.

“Hi Remember me?”

“Of course Mrs. Fry. I met you today at your ranch.”

“Call me Jessie.  Laura said there was a new stud in town for a while.  I took a chance it was you.”

“Well I am glad you got your wish.  But what if it had been someone else?” I asked.

She reached into her purse and pulled out a .38 special.  “I can take care of myself” she announced giving the cylinder a spin and then putting the gun away.

“You sure got a look on you.  My husband didn’t catch it, but you were undressing me with your eyes every chance you got” she accused. 

“I am usually more subtle.  I apologize for any distress” I replied.

“No need to be sorry, it made me wet as hell.  I had to go diddle myself when you guys went out to check the fields.”

She reached down and pulled the string on her wrap around dress and slipped it off her shoulders.  She stood facing me in a white semi-transparent body suit. She was a tall girl, at least five foot nine or ten, and the body suit was high cut at the hips and too narrow at the crotch to fully cover her labia.  This girl had obviously come to fuck.    

Her outfit accentuated a pair of long tapered legs that would bring any cock to attention.  My eyes locked on her tight inner thigh muscles.  I made a mental note to run my tongue over that exact spot and nip that soft tender skin gently with my teeth. 

She did a slow spin.  “You like?”

As she turned I got a great view of a still tight butt. She spun back around and stopped.  Her breasts shaking gently through the material.  There was some sag to her tits, but they were still a nice set and I knew that once free of their holders, they would fit nicely in my hands.

I reached out my arms and she melted into them.  Her lips were soft and eager, her tongue searched deep into my mouth.  She ground into me with her body, but it was not a lude grind. Much more soft and sensual.  She broke the kiss and moved her lips up my neck and whispered in my ear.  “I need a lover tonight.  I get fucked at home and not very well.  Can you do that for me?”

“Of course” I answered.  “Would you like some music?”

“If it's mellow” she replied.  The room had a radio and I managed to find just what the doctor ordered.  Johnny Mathis was crooning out once of his slow ballads.  I think it was the one playing when I was fifteen and got my fingers wet for the first time.  I started to strip off my clothes, but she stopped me.

“Let me do it” she pleaded.  Kissing my body each time she peeled off a piece of clothing.  She started with my shirt and chest and ended nibbling up my thigh and sucking my balls into her mouth.

She was very good at it and I hated to interrupt such a talented display of oral skills, but if she wanted a romantic evening, the last thing I needed was to blow off early and right into her face at that.  So I pulled her up, took her in my arms and kissed her as tenderly and romantically as I could.

Her whole body flowed into me and I fought the impulse to start feeling her up like a horny cowhand.  I gently walked her to the bed and we lay down side by side.  I went slow for a while and resisted the urge to tear at her cloths.  She had a nice flexible body and it seemed to flow around me.  I let our tongues get acquainted for a few minutes and did some light petting.  She had a nice tight ass and her tits were much firmer than I thought at first. 

She still had on her body suit, but I was completely nude.  I took it slow.  It has been my experience when a woman says romantic, she really means plenty of foreplay and she changes her mind very quickly once you get your hand up her cunt and start pushing her pleasure buttons.  I gave those long lovely thighs a few erotic strokes, pressing my palms firmly against her taut leg muscles.  Then I rubbed the treasure between them.  Softly at first, with just my fingertips.  She was oozing moisture when I unsnapped the little flap between her legs and worked her labia between my fingers. 

She was moaning softly.  I kept my strokes light and gentle, then insert one exploratory finger.  She was eager for it, because she shoved her pelvis against my hand and I quickly thrust in a few more fingers.  Almost immediately she was fucking my hand in earnest and I let her climb it until she had her first orgasm.

We had been Frenching softly while I had fucked her.  She was sucking on my tongue when she came and she damn near swallowed it, sucking it halfway down her throat. 

She was still shuddering when I dropped to her crotch and pushed my tongue into her pussy.  I worked on her labia and clit for quite some time.  I could hear her moans getting louder with each lick and I felt her hands on the back of my head, gently pushing my mouth against her.

She was a natural blonde and had a sparse patch of light blonde curls around her public regions.  I know some guys don’t like the hair, but I think it adds to the sensuousness of the moment.  She had a clean, sweet taste and she loved getting head.  I have found, more often than not, that all notions of romance are superseded by pure lust, once you tongue their cunt and suck on their clit.  Mrs. Fry was no exception.

I let her cum about three times and she begged me to slide my cock in, which I did.  She raised her hips up to meet me and I stuffed a pillow under her ass and started in with long, steady strokes.  She wanted romantic, so I gave her romantic with an extended and prolonged slow fuck. Her body wrapped around me and her cunt came up to meet every thrust.

“Oh God! It’s in so deep” she sighed, clinging to me, her lanky body coiling around me.  She came once and I powered on through and then we came together a few moments later.

I lay on top of her, my cock limp, but up against her entrance.  She had her head back, taking in a series of deep breaths and my head was on her breasts.  I mouthed them lightly through the material.

“Thank you!  That was fantastic.  I really need that” she announced.

“You sound like you're leaving” I said.

“Aren’t we done?” she asked.

“I’m not” I assured.

“You can go again?”

“At least twice more” I promised.  “More if you really get me going.”

“You’re kidding” she replied.

“No” I answered.

She reached down and stroked my half limp cock and it roared to life for her.  “Oh Fuck” she exclaimed.  “Can I get on top?”

She wriggled out of her body stocking and I got a chance to play with her tits while she rode my rail for a while and then slipped it all the way in.

We played several more games before I went completely limp.  Her long legs proved to be a real asset.  She could raise them over her head and when I fucked her from the side, she was as tight as a virgin and I my cock went in as deep as it ever has. It was three in the morning when she left my room and headed for her alibi’s house.  I was tired and sore and I could swear she waddled as she walked to her truck.


MILF #6

It was Friday evening and the joint was jumpin for a change.  I couldn’t find a seat at the bar, so I took a table for two in a far corner.  Laura was dressed to the nines in a body hugging dress that left little to the imagination and could make a guy hard with just a glimpse.

There were some extra waitresses working the floor and one took my order and brought me a beer.  I ordered a hamburger, but she brought me a huge steak.  “Laura said to tell you she saved you one of the best ones and to eat up, because you will need your strength.”  Then she winked at me with a pretty blue eye.  I wondered where she had been all week.

I was halfway through dinner when Laura stopped by my table.

“Sorry” she said. “Friday and Saturday are our big nights.”

“You leavin in the morning?”

“Probably early” I answered.

“Probably late, if I have anything to do with it” she smiled as our eyes locked and exchanged the heat we both felt for one another.”

“I am going to miss you big guy.  You’re never coming back are you?”

“Probably not.”

“Wouldn't want to leave me pregnant would you?” she asked

I froze.

“Just kidding.  Jeeze!”

“If you look around the room, you will see some of your playmates” she declared.

“I’ve seen three.  One of them gave me a little wave.  The others have pretty much pretended I was a stranger” I replied.

“It would be tough getting you some action tonight anyway.  All the roosters in town are crowing.  Get some sleep and I will part your sheets early tomorrow morning” Laura promised.

“I would love that” I replied.

“Bring me an extra room key, I don't want to be standing out in front of that motel room.  Get some sleep.  You are going to need your rest” she teased.

“Here take this one” I offered and laid it on the table and covered it with a $100 bill.

“That’s for the introduction” I said.  “Not the action.”

“Always the gentlemen” she teased, grabbing both the key and the cash.

…………………………………..

I awoke with a start about 5 AM Saturday morning and it took a moment for my eyes to adjust. There was a girl standing by the door and it wasn’t Laura.  She was much smaller.  Not more than five foot two.

I flipped on a light and discovered she was Hollywood starlet beautiful.  She looked like a prettier version of Natalie Wood.  She had that dark brunette thing going for her and her almost black eyes sparkled with mischief and sex appeal.

“Hi” I said.  “I was expecting Laura.”

“Laura’s husband got too drunk last night to make it up this morning, so my husband and his buddies left him to sleep it off.  Laura said “She regrets not giving you a proper send off, but that maybe I could take her place?  Laura really likes you!”’

“What’s your name?” I asked.

“Names aren’t really important for what we are going to do” she announced unbuttoning her blouse.

“No I guess they are not” I greed flinging back the covers.

“I am sorry I didn’t wear anything sexy.  I did not want to arouse suspicion if anyone saw me prowling around at this hour.  Jeans and a blouse, I can come up with an excuse.  A short skirt or night gown would be a dead giveaway” she said.

“You look just fine” I said.

.

She slipped off her jeans as she approached the bed and stood before me in a pair of black nylon pull-ups and some very sheer and very low slung black panties.  Her legs were magnificent and I ached to touch her white inner thighs.  Standing by the side of the bed she paused to let me watch.  She knew she was beautiful and knew the effect she had on men and just how to play them. 

Her finger ran up her thigh and stopped at the crotch of her panties.  Slowly she pulled the material aside and displayed her opening.  She was an outie.  Some girls have their labia tucked neatly inside, presenting just a closed slit to the world.  Others, those with outies, have prominent labia that push out and expose themselves as if to invite any passing male to give them some attention.

I wanted to put my mouth on her pussy the moment I saw it, but she stayed just out of reach and ran her finger the length of her split languidly, but repeatedly.  She was getting wet fast.  She either liked teasing men or liked her finger or both.  She left her panties pulled aside and skinned off her blouse to reveal a matching black lace half bra holding a lovely set of cone shaped tits, with small, stiff nipples.

I reached out to touch her and she moved closer. I squeezed her labia lips between my fingers and rolled her lips gently between my thumb and fingers. She was wet and her lubrication flowed into my hand. 

“Ah that’s nice” she moaned, closing her dark sexy eyes and throwing her head back and getting lost in the pleasure.

Her cunt was pumping moisture and heat and I kept rubbing her lips along their length, then inserted my index finger into her opening.  I wiggled it and curled it to try and hit the front of her wall of her cunt.  She was a small girl and I had long thick fingers and I thought I might be able to hit her g-spot.

My fingers weren’t quite long enough, so I released her labia and went in deeper.

“Oh Fuck!” she whimpered and squatted a little, fucking my hand.  I must have hit her G, because within a few strokes she shuddered and her whole body shook.

“Laura was right about you” she whispered and gave me one of the sexiest smiles I have ever received. 

She had such a beautiful face and she highlighted it with dark accents.  Black eyebrows and eyelashes, jet black hair that flowed around her face, the dark, dark, almost black brown eyes, all accentuated her natural beauty and high cheek bones.  But the kicker was her pouty red lips.  A vivid red that screamed “Put your cock here”.

I pulled my covers further back to invite her in and exposed my bare legs and briefs in the process.  My cock was hard and pushing out against the material.

“Why don’t we lose those” she suggested pointing at my briefs.

I skinned them off and my cock stood straight up.

“Oh I like that!” she said.  “Does it taste as good as it looks?”

“I have never tasted it” I replied.

“Standing in a strange man’s bedroom, that actually comes as a relief” she laughed.

Without another word she crawled onto the bed and took my cock into her mouth. 

I lay my head against a pillow and watched those incredibly sexy red lips close over my cock and move up and down its length.  My cock pulsed just from the visual and what she was doing with her mouth was indescribable.  Every few strokes she glanced up and made eye contact with me.  Her dark brown eyes, large and lustful.

I was just about ready to blow when she snaked her hand down below my balls.  Less than half way toward my ass hole she pressed firmly up, her small fingers was much stronger than I suspected.  I experienced a quick flash of pain and then my desire to cum completely vanished, but my cock stayed hard.  I watched her luscious lips re-swallow the tip of my cock as she brought me to bursting and shut me down again.  She teased me this way for several cycles.  I thought I was going to fucking burst.

When she was finally done sucking, she showed me an object hidden in her hand. 

“I brought you a present.  Actually, it’s from Laura, but I can put it to good use” she said as she fitted a cock ring over my cock and rubbed my dick back to life.   Unlike the cock ring I had with me, this one was a cord, that could be adjusted and tightened.  She kissed my cock head and twirled her pink tongue around my shaft.  The ring was tighter than I liked, verging on painful, but it also provided an exquisite pleasure as my cock swelled again and receded when it hit the pain that brought it back down.

Keeping her hand on my cock and continuing to stroke it lovingly she leaned forward and kissed me tenderly.  Her lips were soft and her sweet breath was an aphrodisiac.  Moist and warm and welcoming.  She had one hell of a tongue and the kiss quickly turned torrid.

While she was kissing me she threw one leg over my body and straddled me.  I felt my cock head rubbing along her opening and she teased her pussy for a few minutes, before lowering herself over my shaft.  Her tongue was still down my throat when my cock slipped in and she moaned into my mouth.  Then straightened and rode my rod like a true nympho. 

Her cunt was super tight and I wanted to blow almost immediately, but as my dick swelled the cock ring would create enough pain to pull me back from the brink.  She rode me for what seemed like an hour, luxuriating in having a stiff cock to pleasure herself.  She tried every conceivable angle, leaning way back at times and way forward at other.  She rode me slow for a while and then pumped me furiously at others.  I lost count of how many times she came.

My own pleasure during her ride was extreme.  My cock swelled ready to shoot dozens of times, only to be deflated slightly by an intense and excruciating pain, just before the moment of release.  Desire would surge within me and I would get right to the edge of ecstasy, but a quick stab of pain would douse my flame. She would either jerk on the cock ring or push that same spot below my balls that she has before.   It was a sweet, maddening agony and it went on for at least thirty minutes.  
 

While she rode my prick like it was a sex toy, I had plenty of time to explore her body.  I ditched her bra early on and got to know her sweet little tits quite well.  They were not huge, but they matched her frame perfectly.  Cone shaped with very sensitive nipples.  I could make her cum if it squeezed them just right.  Her skin was like living silk and her clit got huge when engorged.  It was her most sensitive spot.  Truly a pleasure button. 

Periodically she leaned forward, her tits grazing my chest as she explored my mouth with her tongue.  She liked to kiss me while she was cuming and her mouth would shake as she moaned into mine at her peaks. This girl was made to fuck and be fucked.

Finally, she rolled off and whispered “that was great. Thank you.”

“Can we get that damn thing off of me so I can cum” I exclaimed.

“You don’t like it” she teased, giving me an innocent smile.

“It a fucking sexual nightmare” I declared.

“Can you fuck me missionary first” she pleaded.  “You will be surprised how hard it is for you to cum now.  You should be able to last a long time.”

“I rolled over and she met me with wide spread legs and my dick slid in like it had a new home.  Fuck she was tight.  I could feel every cell in my cock being squeezed along its whole length.  I gave her a few slow strokes and then really started ramming it to her.  She raised her hips up to meet me and pulled her legs up high to let me go in deep.  No matter how hard I pumped I could not cum.  I fucked her until I was totally exhausted. Toward the end when I was panting like a marathon runner she was cuming almost continuously and screaming her head off.

When I rolled off of her my cock deflated.  We lay there for a moment bathed in sweat and her cunt juices.  When I stopped gasping for air, she rolled into me and gave me the tenderest kisses, but she soon had my cock back in her hand. 

The girl had a cat like body and she curled it up and it flowed into me.  Her legs were open and ensnared around me and my shaft slid in deep.

“Fuck me lover boy” she pleaded.  And I did.

This time it was slow and sensual.  Time seemed to freeze.  My whole world was the feel of her body, the scent of her lust and the warm embrace of her cunt walls. She was moaning and I was groaning.  We were lost in one another and when I finally came, she came with me and her whole body seemed to blend with me in that moment of sweet release.

I came hard.  One of my hardest ever.  It felt like something was being jerked out of me and extracted through my cock.  The pleasure around my pee hole as my cum shot into her was exquisite to the point of pain.  My jizz spewed out in force and pulsed into her and I could feel her body welcome it and revel in it as it flowed into her.  Her cunt muscles tightened and coaxed out every last drop.

We lay together afterward, each clinging to the other.  My dick had shriveled, but it still lay just at her entrance.

“What was that thing you did to me down below my balls” I asked.

“That is your perineum, it shuts you right off, even if you are already cuming.   I use it on my husband; he has a quick trigger.  It helps a little with him, but on a guy like you it makes magic.  I rode your hard sweet cock for a half hour, then you fucked me for a least fifteen minutes, you wonderful man.” She answered, then she leaned in and kissed medeeply.

We frolicked well into mid-morning.  Fucking and sucking and falling asleep in each other’s arms.  She was a masterful lover and I had seldom been so sexually drained.  She kissed me good-by around noon and told me to have a good trip and a nice life.  I wished her the same.

A few minutes later I pointed my Porsche toward home, fully sated and wondering how many other towns like Larcon were full of trapped, neglected MILFs in need of a little diversion.
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Other stories by Johnson Stiff include the following:

Taking the Supper Club Wives (A Lance Howard Erotic Adventure.)  Lance Howard decides he has to break out of the yuppie mold and change his life.  As a first step he decides to seduce all seven wives of in his monthly supper club.  One by one he plans their seduction and enjoys their carnal gifts.  To Lance’s surprise, some conquests are much easier than he imagined and the most difficult targets turned out to be the most willing rides.     (There are seven books in the Supper Club Wives series, issued as #1- Beth; #2-Jenny; #3- Page; #4-Sarah; #5-Cheryl; #6-Monica; #7-Trudy)

Taking the Niece (A Players Erotic Adventure.)  Ryan and Melanie Phillips are young, well to do and into sexual games.  Melanie’s niece Cheryl is almost as beautiful as Melanie, but she has a younger, fresher body.  Cheryl has turned eighteen and is now old enough to play with the adults.  Cheryl has always been hot for Ryan.  Is the stage set for sexual tension or adventure?

The Stripper Next Door   Julie Cox, the sweet girl next door and baby sitter to my two boys has turned into a stunningly attractive woman and is paying her way through college working at the local gentlemen’s club.   She has also made it clear that her sexual preference is me.   Julie is still a virgin, but if I don’t give in to Julie’s sexual demands, she will start passing her favors around at the strip joint.  To complicate matters, Julie’s best friend, who is even more strikingly sensual that Julie, is looking to turn Julie’s and my passion, into a three-way.

Taken in Cancun A few days in Cancun and Rachel Kate was a new woman.  She and Steven, happily married for fifteen years, were hoping to recharge their marriage with romantic nights in an exotic setting.  Steven spent the entire trip in the bathroom suffering from a common ailment of Mexican travelers and Rachel was forced to find her romance elsewhere.  On the flight home Steven remembers little of the trip, except the inside of his hotel bathroom.  Rachel, however, has vivid memories of three lovers in as many days.  Will their lives ever be the same?

Taken at the Pawn Shop Stanley Gibbs inherited a small pawn shop and was just squeaking by, when he discovered the power of the personal discount.  Pawns can get pretty expensive and some of the local women have discovered that if they pawn with Stanley, they can often skip a few payments.  Stanley is an understanding fellow and if money is tight, he is willing to make special arrangements in the backroom for his over eighteen female borrowers.

The Girl in the Short Skirt    Ashley Gibbs is a sexy young lady that loves to wear short skirts that show off her legs.  But what happens when she attracts more attention than she wants?  Ashley can’t stop thinking about the bad boy that followers her up the stairs every morning at work and the blatant way he looks up her dress.  What’s a girl to do?  Spread her legs or go shopping for a pant suit?

Taken by the Photographer (A Players Erotic Adventure.)  The beautiful and enticing Melanie Phillips has her sights set on the handsome photographer Jason Scott, but she won’t make it easy for him.  He is used to women fawning over him and raising their skirts at this smile.   If he wants Melanie, he will need to act like a man and take her.

Stripping for my Teacher Carla Wilson is a spectacular beauty, but an academic wash out.  She makes good money taking off her clothes at a local dive, but her life is headed nowhere.  One night she drops her top to find her favorite high school teacher admiring her wares.  Is he looking for a cheap thrill or is fate offering Carla a second chance?  Can the Brainiac and the cheerleader find common ground in Carla’s lovely body? 

Double or Nothing (A Lance Howard Erotic Adventure.)  Lance is obsessed with the dark eyed little brunette that works in his office, but the busty young blonde at the reception desk also has his motor running.  Lance doesn’t always play by the rules.  Can he parlay the seduction of one, into a game with three players?

Punishing Kathy   Kathy is nineteen and a bit of an exhibitionist.  She interns at a powerful wall street firm and teasing the boss with her short skirts is one of her kinks.  Quite unintentionally, Kathy has made a few regulatory transgressions and jail could be in her future.  Because of the high cost of sexual harassment law suits, her boss has a rule about handling the help. However, pretty Kathy is no in a position to complain.  Will her troubles disappear if she lets him do more than look at her perfect ass?   (This is a short one – 2800 words – a Quick, but Hot Read).

Protecting Linda    Vincent Carter is a grad student and his high school assistant, Linda, returned for a third year of internship all grown up and ready to play.  Linda’s mom, a luscious MILF is out to protect Linda’s virtue and offers herself as a substitute for Vincent’s carnal drives.  Vincent, being a bit of a cad, but a dedicated swordsman, decides to enjoy them both.  All he has to do is keep mother and daughter from comparing notes.

Unfinished Business   Lance Howard had the same executive assistant for ten years and not a day went by that he did not dream of ravaging her hard body, squeezing her lush round breasts and pummeling the treasure between her long toned legs.

Tonight was her going-away party and Rennie and Lance were having a quiet drink to reminisce. Recollections quickly turned to regret and before long their bodies were making up for lost time - Trying to cram ten years of abstinence and pent up desire into a few hours of raw unrestrained carnal lust.

Join Lance and Rennie in their journey down memory lane. Some of their shared history is strictly adult fare.

My Barber the MILF   Kay Linsey was a beautiful MILF going through a rough patch and trying to make ends meet cutting hair.  Alone, divorcing and celibate, her lush body ached for attention.  Jim was her best friend’s son, home from college.  She had known Jim since he was a child, but the man standing in front of her was tall, muscular, legal and sexy as hell.  When Kay learns that she was Jim’s first fantasy she gives him more than a haircut.

Her Husband was Away   Linda had worked for her boss for a year or more.  She was the perfect employee and their relationship was strictly professional until her husband stayed too long out of town.  Linda was a good girl, faithful and chaste.  However, she was also a woman with intense sexual hungers and daily needs.  A fortnight without was her limit so she went looking for penetration.  Her boss would never be the same.  

Doing Barbie   Jim and Barbie shared a bond.  In the midst of some family distress, they ended up sleeping side-by-side at the tender age of eighteen.  They were, of course, quickly sharing more than a bed room. As adults they took separate paths, but they periodically revisited their lusty roots.  When Carol, Barbie’s little sister, came of age, she was eager to compete with her big sister for the carnal attentions of Jim.  Nicole, mother of Carol and Barbie, was a stunning, but aging MILF.   Her daughters had inherited her beauty, but the mold was still the master.  Weary of older and unfulfilling men, Nicole decided her daughters should not have all the fun, especially where intimacy with Jim was concerned. 

Blonde in Need   Cheryl Rivers is a brilliant scientist with the body of a model and the sexual appetite of a porn star.  Her husband Tim is obsessed with avoiding the draft and is eating himself into oblivion, so that he can exceed the weight limit for armed service.   His ploy will keep him out of the Viet Nam jungle, but it is also keeping him out of Cheryl’s bed.  Vincent Carter, however, their fellow graduate student, is lean and desirable and close by and judging from the bulge in his speedo’s, packing exactly what Cheryl needs. 

Someone to Trade   If you are into brunettes, Maria Lee is your fantasy come to life.  Five eight or nine, long luscious legs, oversized breasts that hold themselves up as if by magic, bronze skin tone, waist length straight black hair, flashing black eyes, the high cheek bones of a fashion model and lips that were made to swallow a cock.  Maria is a walking wet dream.  Pure sex on the hoof and she loves to fuck.

The only problem with Maria is that she is married to my best friend, Jeff.  Imagine my joy when I discovered they were swingers.  Unfortunately for me, I am single and I have no one to trade.

Snowbound with Two MILFs   Lance Howard had seduced all the wives in his yuppie supper club.  Two years later a blizzard lands him and two of his previous conquests in close proximity.  How better to pass the time than with some intimate amusements. Lust is always an unpredictable mistress and threesomes have a way of nurturing hidden lesbian appetites.  When Lance and his two MILFs touch passions long buried they unleash desires and yearnings that can never be forgotten.     

Cash is an Aphrodisiac    Candy is dandy, liquor is quicker, but cash is the fastest of all. Jonathan Fritz is a financial analyst and he knows how to value a transaction.  His hobby is tempting god girls to be bad for a couple of hours.  Just long enough to spend some quality time with Jonathan and his private parts.  He does not waste his energy on romance or courting rituals.  That is not his strong suit.  Jonathan goes straight to a girl’s weakness, her need for cash.

The Stud Club    Ellen Freez is a strikingly beautiful brunette of thirty-six with a filthy rich husband and the lifestyle of the rich and famous.   She is traveling with her sexy, but naïve, eighteen-year-old niece who is fresh out of small town America.    Ellen wants her niece to experience a master lover, but Ellen also has needs of her own.   Fortunately, Ellen is a lifetime member of the ‘Stud Club’, a secret organization offering well-endowed lovers worldwide.

Taking the Babysitters (A Players Erotic Adventure.) Ryan and Melanie Phillips have a family vacation planned to Acapulco.  They decide to take a babysitter along so they can have some free time to play.  The Phillips have two regular sitters and when Ryan announces that one of them will be accompanying them to Mexico, they both make it clear, with their intimate charms, that they are eager to be chosen.  Unable to decide, Ryan invites both.  Is Ryan headed for trouble or paradise?  

Taken by the Tag Team Rafe is hunk of a man with a jumbo member and a fleet of sports cars, but he is tongue tied in front of women.  Freddie can’t hold a job, but is devilishly charming and gets more action than a rock star.  Rafe and Freddie formed a tag team.  Rafe fronts the money and the lifestyle and Freddie ropes in the women, paying special attention to hotties who are keen for oversized meat.  Freddie has never lived so well and Rafe has never slept so well.  What could possibly go wrong?

The Imitation Masseuse (A Lance Howard Erotic Adventure.)  Lance is absolutely smitten by a stunning blonde he sees every morning, but all attempts to meet her go astray. Desperate, Lance takes a crash course in massage techniques and then shows up at the girl’s door, massage table and accompanying oils in hand, pretending that she is the winner of a free therapeutic massage.   Will she let him through the door?   If she does, will Lance get to rub more than her back?

Taking the French Planter’s Grand Daughter    War is a poor place for romance, but sometimes love is where you find it.  When Daniel Porter burst through the doors of the old French plantation house he was expecting a squad of VC, not a frightened girl.  Battle weary and no longer the man who left Iowa eight months before, can the carnal charms of the enemy save his soul?  (A collaboration of Johnson Stiff and Rex Torrid.)

The above stories are either in print or coming soon.   Please check with amazon.com for availability.
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